THUS to sit silent together,
The day's work done,
Is very Heaven on earth.

Thus in silence to lift up our hearts,

Till there rises in each,

With knowledge imperious, absolute,

With joy ineffable,

The certainty of God's own craftsmanship

Moulding our souls to a new united being:

This, this is eternal life.

FOR the beauty and joy of Thy world,
Our God, we thank Thee this clay:
For mountain and cloud,
For sunlight and forest,
For the great simple things
Wherein through silence Thou art revealed.

Still, we pray Thee, our hearts before Thee:
Give us silence, simplicity, peace,
That our souls may rise and expand
Upward to Thee.

Make us single-hearted and true,

As are these Thy great and simple and silent things,

Mountain and cloud,

Sunlight and forest.
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